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ceased almost altogsther, to be epeat-
od only at rare intervals, when the
drift of alr opposing the planes devel
oped (rregularitics in its velocity.
There succeeded, in contrast, the sub-
limest peace; even the roaring of the
propeller dwindled to the negligible
slatus of a sustained drons; the Par
rott seemed to foat without an effort
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his arm and was stroggling to hold it
still long enough to snap & handcuff
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which they were presently to intrust
thelr lives.

with rising vapor. And now they
approaching the const, to which,
seamed, the mists cling closest:

CHAPTER XXX—Continued,

the golden shadows and the anclent
=Ty

mystery of the farther choir and dls-

For the presemt, however, Lanyard
wasn't taking any. He met that chal-
lenge with a look of blank noncompre-
hension, folded his arms, lounged
against the desk, and watched Mme.
Omber acknowledge. none too cordial-
Iy, the sergent's query.

“1 am Mme. Omber—yes. What can
1 do for you?"

The sergent gaped.

“Pardon!” he stammered, then
Iaughed as one who tardily appreet-
ates » joke. “It is well we are here in
Ume, madame,” he added—"thoagh it
would seem you have not had Ereat
trouble with this miscreant. Where is
the woman?"

He moved a pace toward Lanyard—
handeuffs jingled in his grasp.

“A moment, if you please!” madame
interposed. “Woman? What woman?"

Pausing, the sergent explained in a
tone of surprise;

“His accomplice, naturally! Such
were our instructlons—to proceed at
once to madame's home, enter quietly
by way of the servants' entrance—
which would be open—and arrest a
burglar with his female accomplice.”

Agaln the stout sergent moved to-
ward Lanyard; again Mme. Omber
stopped him,

“One moment, if you please!”

Her eyes, demnse with mystification
and suspicion, questionsd Lanyard's,
who, with a significant nod toward the

round the wrist, while the commis-
saire had started with n bellow of rage
and two hands extended, itching, for
the ndventurer’s throat,

The first received a half-arm jab on
the point of his chin that inrred his
teetk, and without in the least under-
standing how It happened, found him-
sell being whirled around and lald
prostrate In the commissaire's path.
The Intter tripped, fell and planted
two hard knces, with the bulk of his
welght stop them, on the zenith of the
sergent's rotundity,

At the same time Lanyard, leaping
toward the doorway, noticed that Popi-
not was tugging at a revolver in his
hip pocket.

Followed a vivid flash, then com-
plete darkness; with a wellaimed kick
—an elementary movement of Is
savate—Lanyard had dislodged the
light switch, knocking it porcelain
box from the wall, thus breaking the
conpection and causing a short clreult
which extinguished every light in the
house,

Witk his wsy thus apparently
cleared, the police in confusion, dark-
ness abetting him, Lanyard plunged
on; but in midstride, as he crossed the
threshold, his ankle was caught and
Jerked from under him by the still
prostrate younger sergent.

For the next minute or two Lanyard

tant shining altar—and there was no
mare doubt In his heart but that, what-
ever should ensue of this, the restless
6pirit of the Lons Wolf was laid at
last.

But in time he remembered how
urgent was their plight; and remem-
bering, found courage to break In upon
her devotions,

“We must go,” he sald gently. “We
haven't much time, and we must be
out of Paris before dawn if we're to
live to see another sundown. 1 think
that will be all right—I've a standing
arrangement with the minister of
war.”

BShe rose quietly, with a serenely ra-
diant face,

“I knew you would be here,” he sald
slowly—"1 knew it well.”

"l knew you would come here for
me,” she told him In turn—"1 knew
you must. [ was praying that you
might be spared to me, my dearest.”

CHAPTER XXXI.
Wings of the Morning.

About half past six Lanyard left the
dresging room nesigned him in the bar-
racks at Port Aviation and, waddling
Quaintly in the heavy wind-proof gar-
ments provided at the instance of Du-
croy, made his way between two hang-
ars to the practice fald.

girl to a seat on the right of the pilot's
and strapped her in. When the adven-

“"Somehow,” sald he doubtfully, “1
don't feal in the least upset or exhil-
arated It seams iittle out of the av-
erage run of life—all in the day's
work!"

“1 think,” she replied, “that you're
very like the other lone wolf, the fie-
titious one—Lupin, you know—a bit of
& humbug. If you're not nervous, why
keep staring hither and yon—as If you
were rather expecting somebody—us
if you wouldn't be surprised to seas
Popinot or De Morbihar. pop out of the
ground—or Ekstrom!"

“Hum!™ he said gravely, “I don't
mind telling you now, that's precisely
what 1 am afraid of.”

“Nonsense!™ the girl cried in open
contempt. “What could they do?"

“Plegse don't ask me" Lanyard
begged seriously. “I might try to tall
you."

“But don't worry, please!" Fugitive
ly her hand touched his arm. “We're
ready.”

It was true enough. Ducroy was
moving toward them again

“All is prepared!"” he announced In
BOnorous accents,

In a sober silence they approached
the machine,

Vauquelin kept himself aloof while
Lanyard and a young officer helpad the

upon u vast, still sea, fawed only occa.
slonally by inconsiderable ripples.

Stlll rising, they surprised the

earliest rays of the sun; and in their
virgin light the seroplane was trans-
formed into a thing of gossamer gold.

Continually the air buffeted their

faces like a flood of foy water.

. Below, the seroll of the world on-

rolled Itke some vast and Intricately

all the world before them siept be-
neath a blanket of dark gray.

Nor was it difficult now to under
stand why the aviator was {1l at ease
fucing the prospect of navigating in &
channel fog.

Beveral minutes Iater he startled
Lanyard with another peremptory
touch on his arm, followed by a signifi-
cant glance over his shoulder.

Lanyard turned hastily,

Behind them, at a distance which he
celeulated roughly as two miles, the
silhoustte of & monoplane hung against
the brilllant firmament, resembling,
a solitary, soaring gull than any man-
with its single spread of wings, mors
directed mechanism.

Only an infrequent and almost fm-

perceptible shifting of the wings
proved that it was moving.
He watched it for several seconds,
In deepening perplexity finding it fm-
possible to guess whether the mono-
plane were gaining or losing in that
long chase of who might be its pilot.

Yet Lanyard entertained little doubt
that the pursuing machine had risen
from the serodome of Count Remy de
Morbihan at St.-Germain-en-Laye; that
it was nothing less, in fact, than De
Morbihan's Valkyr monoplane, reputed
the fastest In Europe and winner of a
dozen International events; and that it
was guided, if not by De Morbihan him-
solf, by one of the crestires of the
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heslth restorer. My husband says I
would have been in my grave ere this
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turer had been similarly secured in ths
place on the left the two sat, imprie
oned, some six feet above the ground,
Lanyard found his pereh comfort-
able enough. A broad band of webbing
furnished support for his back, another
crossed his chest by way of provislon
agalnst forward pitching, thers were
roests for his feel und cloth-wound
grips fixed to struts on either side for

Now the eastern skies were pulsing
fitfully with promise of dawn; but
within the vast {nclosure of the mero-
dome the gloom of night lingered so
stubbornly that two huge searchlights
had been pressed Into the service of
those engaged In tuning up the motor
of the Parrott biplana,

In their Intense, white, concentratsd
glare—that rippled oddly upon the

fought blindly, madiy, viclously, strik-
ing and Ekicking at random.

Then, free, he made off, running,
stumbling, reeling, gained the recep-
tlon hall, flung open the door, and
heedless of the pleket who had fired at
him from below the window, threw
himself bodily down the steps and
away,

Three shots sped him through that

Jewel case still in her hands, gave her
a look of dumb entreaty.

After brief hesitation, "It {8 a mis-
take," madame declared: “there is no
woman fn this house that 1 know of
who has no right to be here, But
you say you received a message? 1
sent none!"

The fat sergent shrugged. *“That {a

Pack—quite possibly, evan more prob-
ably, by Ekstrom!

But—assuming all this—what evil
could such pursult portend? In what
concelvable manner could the follow-
ing pllot reckon to profit himself by
overtaking or distancing the Parrott?
He couldn’t hinder the escape of Lan-
yard and Lucy Shannon to England fn
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Feverlshoass, Censtipa-
and correct disorders of

not for me to dispute, madame. 1 have
only my information to go by.”

He glared sullenly at Lanyard, who
returned a placid smile which, despite
what little hope was to be derived
from modame's irresolute manner,
masked o vast amount of trepidation.
He felt tolerably sure Mme. Ombar
had not summoned the police on prior
knowledge of his presence in the li-
brary. This meant, then, a new form
of attack on the part of the Pack. He
mugt certainly have been followed—
or clee the girl had been caught at-
tempting to steal away and the infor-
mation extracted from her by force
majeure. Moreover, he could hear two
more pairs of feet tramping through
the salons.

Pending the introduction of these
last, Mme. Omber said nothing more.

And, unceremoniously enough, the
newcomers shouldered their way Into
the library—two men in citizen's cloth-
ing—one pompous body of otherwise
undistinguished sppearance, promptly
identified by the sergents de ville as
the commissaire of that quarter, the
iother, & puffy mediocrity, known to
Lanyard at least (1f no one else seamed

intricate tangle of the night-bound
park. But all fiew wide: and the pur-
sult—what little there was—blundered
off at haphazard and lost [taelf,

He came to the wall, crept along in
shelter of its deeper shadow until he
found a tree with a low-swung branch
that jutted out over the street, climbed
this, edged outward, and dropped to
the sidewalk.

A shout from the directlon of the
Dearest gate greeted his appearance,
He turned and dashed off, Running
feet for a time pursued him, and once
he heard the rumble of a motor. But
he recoversd quickly, regained his
wind, and ran well, with long, steady,
ground-consuming strides, and doubled,
turned, and twisted in o manner to
wake the envy of the most subtle fox.

The pursult falled once more. In
time he felt warranted in sBlowing
down to a rapld wall.

Weariness was now a heavy burden
upon him, and his epirit numbed with
desperate desire for rest; but his pace
did not flag nor his purpoge falter
from Its goal.

It was a long walk to which he set
himself and, as soon as he feli confi-

wrinkled, olly garments of the dozen
Or 80 mechanica busy about the ma-
chine—the under sides of those wide,
motionless planes hung against the
dark with an effect of impermanence—
88 though they were already afloat
and needed but a breath to send them
winging skyward.

At one side a number of young and
keen-faced Frenchmen, officers of the
corps, were lounging, overlooking the
preparations with alert and intelligent
interest.

On the other, all the majesty of Mara
was Incarnato in the rotund person of
M. Ducroy, posing vallantly in fur-
lined coat snd shining top-hat while
he chatted with an officer of tall, ath-
letle figure who wore an air of uncom-
mon effleiency together with his aviat-
ing uniform.

As Lanyard drew near, this man
brought his heels together smartly,
sajuted the minister of war and strode
off toward the flying machine,
“Captain Vauquelln informs me he
will be ready to start in five minutes,
monsieur,” Ducroy announced. “You
are just in time.”

“And mademolselle?” the adventurer

his hands,

seat, and was surprised at the clear
.ness with which her answerlng smile
was visibla.
again for a long and weary time; al-
most immediately sha began to adjust
her vell,

er within the last few minutes.

nable duration. A swarm of mechan-
ics, nsslstants and military aviatoras
buzzed round their feet like bees.

features of distant objects defined
themselves; tracen of color warmed
the winter landscape,

his wind-mask, appeared and began to
climb to his perch. With a cool nod
for Lanyard and a ecivil bow to his

He smiled at Lucy across the empty

But he wasn't to see it

The morning had grown mueh lght-

A walt ensued of seemingly interml-

The sky was now pale to the eastern

thin veil of mist that

The atmosphere

The light grew stronger gtill—

After some time their pllot, wearing

c

illuminated missal,
strange mosale, marvelously minute,

It Was Nothing Less Than De Mor-

bihan's Valkyr Monoplane.
or' like some

Lanyard could ses the dial of the

compass, fixed to a strut on the pilot's
left. By that telltale thelr course lay
nearly due northeast. Already the
weltering roofs of Parls were in sight
to the right, the Eiffel tower souring
from them Iike a fairy pillar of fine
gold laceswork, the Seine looping the

cluttered acres like a sieek brown
horizon. A fieet of heavy clouds was| g

drifting off Into the south, leaving in
thelr wake
bade falr soon to disappear before the t
rays of the sun.
secmed tolerably clear and not un-
seasonably cold,

nake,
Versallles broke the horizon to port

and slipped astern. Paris closed up,

elescoped its panorama, became a

mere blur, & emoky smudge,

But it was long before the distance

eclipsed that admonitory finger of the
Eiffal.

Vauquelln manipulating the:levers,

the plane tilted its nose and swam
higher and yet higher. The song of
the motor dropped an octave to a rich-
er tone. The speed was sensibly in-

reaged.
Lanyard contemplated with untem-

any way, by any means reasonably to
be imagined.

‘Was this slmply one more move to
keep Lanyard under esplonage? But
that might more readily have been go-
complished by telegraphing or tele-
phoning the Pack's confreres, Wert-
heimer's agsoclates in the English capl-
tall

What else could the Pack have In
mind?

Lanyard gave it up, admitting his
inability to trump up any sahe excuse
for such conduct; but the riddle con-
tinued to fret his mind.

From the first, from that moment
when Lucy's disappearance had re-
quired postponement of this fiight, he
bad apprehended trouble; it hadn't
seemed reasonable to hope that the
Parrott could be held In waiting on his
orders for many days without the se-
cret leaking out; but it was trouble to
develop before the start from Port
Aviation that he had anticlpated. The
poesibility that the Pack would be able
to work any mischlef to him after that
had never entered his calculations.
Even now he found it dificuit to give
it serious consideration.

Again he glanced back. Now, In

Colds
the stomach and bowels L
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Tearful Note,

The Texas onlon erop will he 187,220
bushels short of the 1915 crop, though
there has been an increase of 12 ner
cent in acreage, according to the esti-
mate of the department of agriculture
Just made public here. The depart-
ment predicts that the state will pro-
duce 1,985,872 bushels this year, shout
656 per cent of normal. The total
acreage of the state in 1015 was 8,043
and this year Is 10,057

SWAMP-ROOT FOR
KIDNEY DISEASES

There is only one medicine that reaily
stands out pre-eminent as a remedy for
diseases of Iddneys, liver and bladder,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest for the reason that it has proven
to be just the remedy needed in theusands
upon thomsz;ds of E\"m the hr;:lt distress-
ing oases, amp-Root, a ician’s pre-
soription for special d P makes friends
quickly becausé its mild and immediate of-

wo recoguize hjm) as Popinot.

s At this confirmation of his darkest
fears the adventurer abandoned haope
wof any afd from Mme, Omber and be-
gan to take unostentatious stock of his
«chances of escaping by his own ef-
forts.

But he was altogether unarmed,
thanks to his preeipitate action in
drawing the teeth of madame's re-
volver, and the odds were heavy—four
isgainst one, all four no doubt under
arms, and two at least—the sergents exposed, and even these were 00n to
86 ylle=aien of pound williary tradu<) b : be hidden by a heavy veil for protec-
e I / ) } tion agatnst spattering ofl.

“Mme. Omber?" inquired the com- “Mademoisalle i3 not nervous—eh?"
missalre, saluting that lady with im- Ducroy inquired politely.

mense dignity, “One trusts that this TR
: : . y smiled brightly.
Intrusion may be pardoned, the ecircum: U8/ Vit akonill T 6. onatEcis®

#tances rememberad, In an affair of | - ’
ithls nature, involving this repository I trust mademoiselle will permit me
to commend her courage. Pardon! 1

of 80 historie (reasures—" X
“That is quite well understood, mon- have one last werd for the ear of Cap-
Bleur le commissaire,” madame replied tain Vauquelin,
Lifting his bhat, the Frenchman

|
"And 3 monsieur {8, no
Ahi Shi ] joined the group near the machine,

idistantly.
jdoubt, your aid?"
“Pardon!" Monsieur le commigsaire Lanyard stared unafiectedly at the
jhastened to make his companion girl's face, unable to disgulse his won-
der at the high spirits advertised by
ber rekindled color and brillfant eyes

known, “M, Popinot, agent de Ia
surate, who laye these informations.™

"Well?" she demanded gayly. “Don't
tell me 1 don't look like a fright! I

With a profound obefsance to Mme,
know I da!™

woman passenger he settled himself,
adjusted several levers and flirted a
gay hand fo his brother officars.

There wag a warning ory from the
réar. The crowd dropped back rapid-
ly to elther side. Ducroy lifted his hat
in parting salute, cried “Bon voyage!”
and scuttled clear like a startled roost-
er hefore & motor car. Thereupon the
motor and propeller broke loose with
a mighty roar comparable only, In
Lanyard's fancy, to the chant of ten
thousand riveting-locusts,

He felt momentarily as if his tym:
panums must burst with the incessant
and tremendous concussion registered
upon them; but presently this sensa-
tion passed, leaving him with that of
permanent deafness.

Before he could recover and regain
control of his startied wits the aviator
had grasped o lever and the great fab-
rie was In motion,

It swept down the fleld like a/
frightensed swan, and the wheels of its
chassls, registering every infinitesimal
irregularity In the gurface of the
ground, magnified them all a hundred-
fold, It was like riding in & tumbrel
driven at top speed over the Giant's
Causeway. Lanyard was shaken vio-
lently to the very marrow of his bones;
he belloved that even his eyes must be

dent of freedom from esplonage, a di-
rect one. He plodded without falter
ing to the one place whers he eould

fect in soon realized in most cases, It is
& gentle, hesling vegetable compound.
Btart treatment at once: Sold at all drug
storea in bottles of two sizes—fifty eenta
and one dollar,

However, if yon wish first o test this
t preparstion send ten cents ta Dr.

ilmer & Co,, Binghamton, N.

sample bottle, When writing be sure and

mention this paper—Ady,

asked, peering anxiously around,
Almost immediately the girl came
forward from the shadows with a smile
apologetic for the strangeness of her
Rttire.

Bhe had donned, over her street
dress, a slmple lesther garment which
enveloped her completely and but-
toned tight round wrists and ankles.
Her small hat, too, had been replaced
by a leather helmet-cap which left
only her eyes, nose, mouth and chin

pered wonder the fact of his equanim-
{ty—there seemed nothing at all
strange in this extraordinary experi-
wonce; he was by no means excited, re-
malined merely deeply interested. And
hé could detect in his physical sensa-
tlons no trace of that qialmish dread
he had always sssociated with high
places—the sense he now experienced
of security, of solldity, ever afterward
remained swholly unaccountable in his
undergtanding,
Of a sudden, surprised by a touch on
his arm, he turned to meet through the
mica windows of the wind-mask the
eyed of the aviator, informed with an
expression of importunate doubt, quite
illegible, Aseniled by sickening fear
lest something was going wrong with
the machine, Lanyard shook his head
to indicate want of comprehension.
Then, with an impatient gesture, the
aviator polnted downwdrd.
Appreciating the fact that speech
was impossible, Lanyard clutched the
struts and bent forward. But the pace
Was now 80 fast and their elevation
80 grémt that the landscape swimming
beneath his vislon was no more than a
brownish plain fugitively maculated
with blots of contrasting color.

He looked up blankly, but only to
be treated to the same pesture,

his judgment, the monoplane loomed
larger than before against the glow-
ing sky, Indlcating that it was over
taking them.

Beneath his breath Lanyard swore
from a heart brimming” with disquiet.

The Parrott was capable of a speed
of eighty miles an hour; and unques-
tionably Vauquelln was wheedling
every ounce of power out of that will-
ing motor. Bince drawing Lanyard's
attention to the pursuer he had con- | manin for acquiring good-conduct
trived an appreciable acceleration. marks at school.

But would even that pace serve to -

hold the Valkyr in its place, if not to Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets are the

iginal little liver pills put up 40 yearc
distance it? onngh ; late | pd boml? s —Adv
His next backward look reckoned | ® = 0 fRU ek y

the monoplane no nearer. No, Jane, {t isn't the bad eggs that
And ‘another thirty minutes or so | produce tough chickens.

elapsed without the relative positions
of the two flying machines undergoing
any perceptible change.

In the course of this period the Par-
rott rose to an altitude, Indicated by
the barograph at Lanyard’s elbow, of
over half a mile, Below the channel
fog spread itself out like & sea of
milk, slowly churning.

Btaring down in fascination, Lan-
yard told himself gravely:

“Blue water below that, my friend!”
It seemed difficult to eredit the fact

Somehow the average boy lacks a

If a girl In love becomes thinmer it ts
A ease of “loved and lost.”

Ombar, Popinot strode dramatically
over to face Lanyard and esplore his
(ineaments with his small, keen, shifty

eyes of & pig—a serutiny which the ad-
venturer suffered with superficlal im-
perturbability,

“It is he!" Popinot announced with
a gesture, "Messleurs, 1 call upon you
to arrest this man, M. Michael Lan-
yard, salf-styled the Lone Wolf."

He stepped back & paco, expanding
/his chest in o vain effort to eclipse his
abdomen, and glanced round triumph-
antly at his respectful auditors.

“Accused,” he added with Intense
jrelish, "of the murder of Inspector
Roddy of Scotland Yard at Troyon's,
fmd of sotting fire to that establish-
mmb_lc
| “For this, Popinot," Lanysard inter-

pted In an undertonsa, “I shall some

i et off your ears!™ He turned to
Mme. Omber: “Accapt, it you pleass,
madeame, my sincere regreta—bot this
l;emﬁon happeng to be one of which
am altogether innocent.”

Inslantly, from his passive pose,
Tanyurd stralghtened up, and the
heavy brass and mabogany humidor

phereon his right hand had been rest
ing seemed fairly to leap from its
Place on the deak nu, with a sweap of

8 arm, he sont it spinning point

Lanyard Fought Blindly, Madly, Vi
clously.

feel sure of finding his beloved, if she
lived and were free. Heo knew that
she had not forgotten, and In his heart
hie kmew that she would never again
of her own will fail him.

Nor had she, when—weary and
spent from that heart-breaking elimb
up the mercliess acclivity of the Butte
Montmartre—hs staggerod rather than
walked past tho sleepy verger and
found his way through the crowding
shadows to the softly luminous heart
of the cathedral of the Sacre-Coeur,
and found her kneeling, her head bent
upon hands rosting nerods the back of
the little chair before her, a alight and
timid figure lost and lonely in the lpng
ranks of empty chaire that filled the
body of the nave,. <

Slowly, almost fearfully, he went to
her, and silently slipped into tho chalr
by her side. ) .

8he knew, without Iooking up, that
it was he,

| ing blouses an plain a8 they could be
mafde. '

| ostrich foathers wers on every hat,
fushiionnble

"l daren’t tell you how you look to
me," Lanyard replied soberly. “But
I will say this, that for sheer, down-
right pluck, you—"

“Thank you, monsieur! And you?”

He glanced with a deprecatory smile
at the flimsy-Jooking contrivance to

rattling in their wockets,

STRANGE FASHION FREAKS

Then the Parrott began to nscend.
Singularly enough, this change was 1
marked at first by no more than a
slight lessening of the vibration—the

Plgued, he concentrated attention

mora clogely upon the flat, streaming

andscaps, And suddenly he recog-

nized something oddly famillar in the
bend of the Seine that was approach-

machine seemed gtill to be dashing ing.

over a cobbled thoroughfare at break-

>

Women's Styles Follow Stage Fads or
National Costumes—Garter Helpod
One Young Lady.

In nine cases out of ten fashlons
are horn. not mado, and they can of-
ten be traced to the influence of pass-
ing events, It would seem that the
short, full skirts which are now In
voguo originated with the Russian bal-
Iet which bas been so popular of Inte,
in the same way as the tight skirts fol-
lowed the craze for orlental plays and
dances, Following up the Russian In-
fluence, the Parls fashion experts in-
troduced the Comsack cont and high
Cossack boota.

Dress experts keep changlng the
fashions, as it were, In self-defense.
At ono time elaborately-worked and
hand-embrofdered blouses wore the
vogue. Then machines were so per-
fecled that machine - embroldered
blonses outrivaled the hand work, and
fashion experts retaliated by design-

The fashion for uncuried feathers
was the result of a wot day. Curled

when, at some function,

Y | the rain descended fn torrents and WJ
O AR Ly ot
.,

- ;’

straight. Miliners, always alert for
an idea, were struck with the appear.
ance of these feathers, and uneurled
ostrich pluntes became the demand,’
The fashion for wearing ribbona in-
termingled with curls pfled on the top
of the head originated in the relgn of
Louls XIV of France, A certain Mile,
Fontange was out hunting with the
king and court, when g branch of a
tree caught her hair and pulled f#t
down. With quick resourcefulness, she
leaned down, pulled off her
ter, and twisted tp her halr with it
The king, noticing the pretty effect,
complimented her on her
coiffure, and from fhat

the adventurer.

“St-Germain-en-Laye!™ he exclaimed

with a-start of alarm.

This was the danger point.
“And over there,” he reminded him.

self—“to the left—that wide field with
& quear white thing in the middle that
looks Uke a winged grub—that must
he De Morbihan's serodome and his
Valkyr monoplane! Ars they bringing
it out? Is that what Vauquelin meany?
And if so—what of #t? 1 don’t sep”

A sudden doubt and wonder chilled

Tempiorarily, Vauquelin returned en-

tira attention to the management of
the biplane. The wind was now blow.

that they had covered the distance
from Parls in so short a perfod of
time,

By his reckoning—a very crude one
—the Parrott was then somewhere oft
Dieppe—it ought to plck up England,
in such case, not far from Brighton, If
one could only see!

By bending forward a little and star
ing past the aviator Lanyard could
cateh a glimpse of Lucy Shannon,

Though all her beauty and grace of
peraon were lost in the clumsy swad-
dlings of her makeshift costume, she

her place; and the rushing air, kesn
with the chill of that great altitude,
not only molded her wind-vell precise
1y to the exquisite contoursof her face,
but stung her firm checks until they

thiek, dark mesh enshrouding them
could not wholly quénch, 4
The sun crept above the foor of
mist, played upon it with' fridescont
y#, shot it through and through
.opal, only turned it

seemed to be resting comfortably in

glowed with a rare fire that even that |’
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